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capital of that fierce dynasty which levelled the Ca'abah with the
dust, and filled Kateef with the plunder of Yemen and Syria.
Farhat, to give him his proper name, common among those
of his complexion, was a fine tall negro of about fifty years
old, good-natured, chatty, hospitable, and furnished with per-
haps a trifle more than the average amount of negro intellect.
Pie was dressed rather more handsomely than became a strict
Wahhabee, but his quality of negro might go far to excuse this
fault; besides, on out-stations even Wahhabees are apt to for-
get the restrictions of home-teaching. Around him were the
sallow-complexioned Nejdeans of his train, their spleens all
suffering from congestion consequent on frequent ague fits, and
their faces yet sourer than when absorbing a discourse from
'Abd-el-Kereem or 'Abd-el-Lateef in Eiad on the backsliding^
of the time.

Aboo-'Eysa, who had friends and acquaintances everywhere,
and whose kindly manner made him always a special favourite
with negroes high or low, had furnished us with an introductory
letter to Farhat, stating how graciously we had been received,
and how honourably treated by Feysul at the capital, but
prudently suppressing the untoward circumstances of our abrupt
departure thence. Of our onward destination the letter said
nothing; but our plan was to set our faces as though towards
Koweyt and Basrah, whilst we should in reality look out for
a passage to MenFimah; this was to avoid the rousing of any
suspicion on the governor's part by a premature mention of
Bahreyn.

But as matters went there was little need of caution. The
fortunate coincidence of a strong north wind, just then blowing
down the Gulf, gave a satisfactory reason for not embarking
on board of a Basrah cruiser, while it rendered a voyage to
Bahreyn, our real object, equally specious and easy. Nothing
is indeed more common for seafarers who intend making for
one of the various harbours on the Grulf coast, than to weather
out a day or two of contrary gale in the conveniently situated
ports of Menamah or Moharrek. Besides Farhat himself, who
was a good easy-going sort of man, had hardly opened Aboo-
'Eysa's note, and got the first lines read to him by an attendant
(for his own eyesight was not a little weakened by ophthalmia),